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THE 8UN AND THE DEW-DROP.

——

Berene was the night, and the meon in her

heanty

t’nxl'i on thro' the deptha of the star-studded |
eky:
Not a lm;'r.'!, save the plaintive sigh of the
m.] T.
Whll:i: stemed to my ear likesome soft lul-
.

Bat in wnin did kind oatnre lare me to slamber,

ho' silkes my coverlet downy my bed;
Bleep, the' | sought it, yet came not to soothe
me,
Or stull
bemif
I srome from my oouch of unrest and of sorrow;

Beautegus the marning. surpasaingly fair;
Bat tho' nature wan smiling, my heart was still

heavy
For sad was the ruin which grief had wrought
Lhrre,
Adew<drop which shone in the brams of the
maomning

Astracted my gneo with ite clear, Lrillinnt my,
As the bright sun with still purer Jostre en-

dowed it
As bie rose fronm the enst on his luminons way.
But anon. ¢ stin hind sttained his meridian, |
That dew o lovely had vanished awny:
And soared o (vod whichat moming arrayed

it
In aif its birignt beauty, absorbed in his ray.

That dew-drop so Seoting. so pure nnd sttmastive,
Dotk often remind me, my darling, of thee:
Pright was thy life's moming, and pure ss the

Lo TR R g L]

. .
DBat O far wo fieeting, too transient for me,
Dot preci

lil-n;'.
Have in eympathy given my grief to control,
Which ls, over conatant, by 1ta bleased teach-
LK

% the lesson the sun sad the dew-

ight oomforting rays o'er the night of my |

wonl,

That Guoed who didst shed on my ohfid in Hife's
mur ng.
Those brignt tinta which charmod the mind
and tlhe nense,

Too fair for tids cold, blighting, hleak world he

her,
wre the sweet Jow'ret to brighter climes

1 Inid her to rost nnderneath the green willow,
od nsught could my grief-stricken spirita

econsale,
But Bow feel ansured it was lovo that removed
her,
Ere the stains of maturer Jife sullied ber sgul.
—[rish Tisnes,

- L . -—
AN EFFECTIVE CURE.

I suid I would go, snd he suid 1should
not. 1 wns ]n'unnl and hot tempered,
with a horror of being domineered over,
and 1 insisted that 1 had some rights
which the man I was engugred (o was
bound to respect, and, as 1 had prom-
isedd, I must g0, Therefore, when even-
ing wrrived and an old friend came to
escort me to the house of a4 mutual ac-
qualntance, I left with him apd did not
stop to think whether I would have my
lover act ns 1 was -luing or not.

I was older by three years than my
equally bot tempored betrothed, and in
vexed questions invariably settled the
dispute in my own favor by waving the
flagr of seniores prioveg over his head, o
proceeding which silenced if it did not
convinee him. .

He loved me, T believe, Yes, he did,
with all the passion and fervor of a jeal-
ous boy in his first real love, and 1—
well, I think I was equally foolish; even
my three years of senjority did not save
me from pleading guilty to the soft im-
pl\n""n::- nt. We had been but an hour
at the house we were visiting. when a
furions ring at the door-bell cansed my
heart 1o quicken its pulsations. A serv-
ant appeared at the parlor door, saying
my little sister wished to speak to me
T asked the hostess to excuse me, and
descended, wondering at this unusual
call

“Inez,” said my sister, breathlessly,

# Felix i= here,”

“Where?” 1 interrupted, looking
around
s ptside.”™ she said. “He won't

come in, and he sayvs you must come
home with him now, immediately, or
else " ghe stopped and smiled. 1
told him that you would oot do it: that
the peopie in the house would make fun
of you both, but he ingisted on my com-
ing and telling vou.”" Another pause to
take breath, after which she :1li|l-'|5. timid-
Iy, 1 you do not come home now, he
Buys you can consider all over hetween
youl™

Surprise and indignation found vent
in oné pithy sentence neither choice nor
elegunt.  ** He must be cerzy!™ 1 said.
s Does he show his affeetion In wanting
me o become the langhing stock of these

wople? Go and tell him that T shall see

im in the morning and to stay home
guietly this evening and support my ab-
gence: |
to spend the evening, and he knows of
old that I never broak my word when 1
give it.”

I turneil and went up stales again. To
the inquiries of my hostess | replied that
it was nothing at all; my sister forgot to
ask me somethinge and wanted to know
it then—pothine more,

Clifford. my old friend and escort,
lovked st my heightened color and nery-
ous manner, amd intimated by a look
that if thnt were all it was very little to
cause my ill-concealed perturbation.

My sister had retired when [ got home,
but shake or two | managed to
make her comprehend my guestion.

“ Well, what did Felix say?”

after a

“0,"” she answered, becoming wide
awake af onee, her eyes distended to
twice their pataral sive, ** how angry he
was! Actually 1 was afraid; he sot his

and his
eves shone (this last **oh” long
drawn out, expressive of the forcible im-
prossions Lis anger had made upon her.

il he sav that he would come to-
morrow?"

s Indeed, he did not,”” was the reply,
fu a positive torle, and then, sleepily,
“ [ wish you conld have seen him.”" She
turned on  her side and in 8 minate her
regular yuiet brenshing gave note of her
return to Morpheus’ arms

1 helieve T foolishly lay awake for an
hour or 0, but being of a sanguine tem-
perament anid ** having much confidence
in s wayvs '—that is what

tenth

Fou kunow how hedoes it
4

CoRXIng

mother savs—[ tinally fell into & guiet |
slumber.

I waited for Felix the next morning.
He did not come, however, and at about
noon I put my pride in my pocket and
started 1o visit his sister, with whom he
Jived (his mother was dead). My anx-

jety was not allaved on hearing that he |

kid not been home all night. and 1 be-
came seriously alarmed. He had never
stayed out before sinee be had known
. and we did not know what to think.
ven while I was trying to compose my-
self and still the fears that remorselessly

!.nSE\wl at my heart, a messenger came | turb him.
wit once or twice (it was open), looked in

a letter for his sister. All I saw
was “* St. Luke's Hospital™ in the upper
left band corner of the envelope, when
I became suddenly calm and still,

Yes, he was then injured. dying per-
haps; 1 did not inquire.. **Sophis,” 1
eried, “ You must come now, this min-
ute; oh, my darling, what have youdone,
what bave you done?"’

Sophie, dear motherly Sophie—she
was four yvears the junior of Felix—took
me into ber arms aad tried to comfort
me.

*You cannot goout in this condition,™”
she said, ' compose yourself; matters
may not be so bad as you think."

the wild throbbings of beart and of

ame here beeause | promised |

thought of him suffering, ill, and it all
my fault? I do not know how we
| renched the hospital, and have only a
| faint recollection of b«!ng helped in and
{ out of & earrisge and waiting in a dark-

TENNESSEE. | ened reception room, whose quietness was

ominous, to me an cternal longth of time
before we were ushered into a dimly-
| ighted little room st the top of the
building.

My beart stood still at the threshold.
There, on a cot bed, the only article of
{ furniture in that room besides a table
| covered with bottles and lint and two
chairs, lay a seemingly inanimate form,

whose head., though swathed in band-
ages, 1 r--'.'-:;;niz--vf as belonging to my
pride, my love,

The gentleman who eonducted me to
the room—the doctor, I supposed—put a
warning finger to his lips, and restrained
me a5 1 was about to rush forward and
throw myself on the bed.

“Madam,” said he kindly but firmly,
in an ominons whisper, *the least ex-
citement may cost him his life.”

I recoversd my composure a8 he of-
fered mo a glass of water.

“ ez came in o faint, broken whis-
per from the bed.

“Yes " 1 said, ip the ealmest tone I
could muster, ** I am hepe,”

The doctor’s hand was agaln on my arm.

“1f you feel sure of vourself,” said
he, *and ean control
play of emotion, you can go 1o him: but
remember what [ have said.”

I sat on a chair that the doctor placed
for me by the bedside and put my hand
within the outside the coverlet,
which, oh joy! responded to my touch
with n slight pressure,

“ Did you have o pleasant time last
evening 7'

“ Durling,” T whispered, * don’t”’

That he should think of such a thing
at such a time! Sophie was bending
Oovierr llu- }unl_ lears i.n Ihu'[‘ll.\'('.-i, ]n'l'ij\\'l'\:L
low veice saying: * Courage, Felix,
dear, and you will soon be we A

I heard her say to the doctor, as !hl-_\'
stood near the doors ** How did this
happen?"

He replied in a whisper, which I did
not eateh, sud then beckoned to me.

“Madam,” he said, politely, ** it is
ni_f:ﬁ.nsl the rules of this institution for

l visitors to remain with the patients be-

yond an allotted time, but as this ease is
rather an exceptional one, and s I have
confidence in your power to cure rather
than to aggravate our friend’s ill, Ishall
allow you to return this evening at six
and remain with him till nine.™

I thanked him hurriedly—I did not

{ know bhow—and going back to Felix

whispered, * Good-bye, darling, I am
| zoing now, but he snysI may come back
agzain this evening.™

* Inez,” he said, in clear, calm tones,
that struck a chillto my heart, so guiet

| and resigned they were, * I have a re-
quest to make; you will grant it, as per-
haps it may be my last.’

s Darline. do not talk now. Take it

for ngUIIrJLi that I shall do whatever you |

wish."

“ We were to be married.”
brokenly,

“ You will zet well and we shall be
married."

** But su YPOse—suppose I do not re-
cover,” 1did notanswer, but tightened
my hold on his hand, ** will you"—
another pause—* will yon consent to
renter my lnst honrs happy by becoming
my wife now?"

I hesitated. Was this a sick man’s
funey that ought to be humored, and
weuld he forget all about it if I said yes?

The doctor was at my elbow.

“1f you care enough to marry him,
vou might as well do so now: you'll have
to forero a grand wedding,” a smile,
| half mocking, curled his lip; **if he re-
| cover, why, a disagreenble ceremony will

have been gotten over with; if he do not,
well, you will have the consolation of
| knowing you made all reparation‘in your
power.”” This was said severely,
How curious the doctor seemed. Was
he heartless or eynical? He appeared
angry with me. Did he think I cared
| for a graud wedding?
 Felix,” I whispered, **yes.”
“Now?' For & man wounded nigh
unto death the animation he displayed
[ was wonderful. *“This very evening?"
| The doctor has his finger on the pa-
| tient's pulse and gave me a warning
look. **He is getting feverish,"” he said.
Sophie lovked at me searchingly. ** It
might save him,"" her eves said.
{ *1 will manage everything,” the doc-
| tor added. ** When yon return this even-
ing you will find the minister here, and
the ring "

Felix interrupted: ** My mother’sring?
.““]rhil‘ has it."’

She nodded.

“It is settled then?”
eluded.

I said, ** Yes."

The doctor conducted ns down stairs,
even to the entrance gate, bareheaded ns
he was,

We did not speak a word on our way
home. Sophie only held my hami.
After our hurried meal (who could eat?)
I wrote to my mother and father—they
were out of town—apprising them of
what had ocenrred and of what was
about to happen: and then, with Felix's

This

the doctor con-

father, Sophie and my flittle sister, we |

started for the hospital,

The doctor met ns at the door; he
must have been waiting to conduct the
strange bridal party up stairs; and in
due time we arrived in  the attic room,
where [ saw sitting by Felix's bedside as
we entersd the kindest and most benev-
olent looking old gentieman with snowy
hair and such a pood, handsome face,
that I ever saw in my life. The doctor
introduced him to us: he was to porform
the ceremony.  Perhaps the recollection

of some past romance of his own gave
his eves that misty, far-off gaze as his
glanee met mine.
It was all over; we were man and

! wife till death did us part. T shnddered
as I thought how soon that might oceur.
My husband turned over on hisside with
a long drawn sigh of relief and closed
| bis eves. His futher said:

« You will go home with us?”

I shook my head.
The doctor interposed: * You must
[ take care of your own health, too, and
vou need have na fear that he will not
have all the attendance he requires.”

But I was obdurate.

“Thiz is my place and I shall not
legve it.”’

held Felix's hand and put my head
down on his pillow. They kissed me
and left us,

Felix appeared to slumber tranquilly.
I hardly breathed, fearing I might dis-
The doctor came to the door

| M
and went away again.

n
| In the middle of the night Felix said,
|in an ordinary tone, quietly and dis-
| tinetly, as if* he had been pondering a
long time:

“Inez, you do not regret jt2"
l **1 thought vou were aslesp!™
| “You do not t it,'" he isted, .
| “no matter what happens? Swesr it."

| 1 swear.”
* Well, then, put your head down and

| try to sleep.”
| Tt was easy enough to say ** sladp,” but
how could I? I was bewildered. His
| easy tone of command, his evident free-

But how could I be calm when I

all outward dis- |

—_—

dom from wesriness or excitement, the
strong pressure of his fingers on my
hand—wns my presence m ?

The night wore on; 1 not a word,
thinking. All the resolutions I made,
how his slightest desire should be my
law, how I would study to anticipate his
wishes—never again
arise between us, no matter what hap-
pened—I resistered a mental vow that
never could be broken.

When the doctor appeared in the
morning another inexplicable smile
wreathed his lips. By-the-by, he was

| very handsome, this same doctor, and {

| .
young. oo, not over twenty-five,

should s cloud |

*“Your husband is so far recovered, |

madam,” he said, *as to be able to ac-
company yvou home."

’ }.Pu you really think so, old fellow?'*
said Felix, sitting up and beginning to
unloosen the bandages on his head.
| * Stop,"” eried the doctor, and
whispered something in his ear.

“Inez, darling,” said Felix in answer
to my astonished gaze, * by the sugges-

| tion and with the aid of my old friend,
| Harry, whom I met as I was rushing oft
| infuriated, the Lord knows where, after
leaving your sister at home, 1 practiced
a little imnocent dieeption to ul.r{':un your
ohdurate heart and make vou mine for-
ever, that future ocourrences similar to
those that took place the evening before
lnst ‘might for the future he obviated.
Remember, you swore that you wouid
uol regret it, no matter what——""

I thought of my resolutions during my
Iomely night vigil. I thought of what T
had suffered—but then had he not suf-
fered, too? The struggle was brief, be-
| fore the doetor, who stood biting his
| moustache by the doorway. I put my

arms around my husband's neck and
ﬁ'iLill:

“ Darling, I am too happy to have you
safe and gound at any price to be angry
with you.™

| Sophie lives with us now, and Dootor
{ Hurry is o frequent visitor. I surprised
| her the other day asking him the old
guestion, while deep blushes flitted over
her face:

** How did this happen?"

And as before I could not overhear his
reply.—N. Y. Graphie.

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

—The mustache is above talking, but
not nbove thinking. '

—A woman never talks back to a
looking-glass when it tells her she is
growing old.

+—Foreign hair can be worn so natural-
Iy as to make it diflicult to tell which is
| switch.

—A question of privilege will make a
| statosman rise ns quick as if it were veast
and he were dongh.

—Canned crabs are among the modern
delicacies, Thesalesman's usnal remark
is, ** Take a cancer?'—Philadelphia Bul-
letin.

—+*Does your machine Sew evenly,
Mrs. Smith?" < Even sew,” wus the
laconic response of Mrs. Smith, as she
hetld up her work for inspection.—Boston
Transeript.

—summer-time will come again,

With its softly blowing zephyrs,
Lowing kine are in the flelds;
Some are cowk and some are helfers,
— Tennyson, when very poung.

—The postal eard is pushing the thres
cent stamp aside. The timidity of par-
tics who write love letters, is about the
only thing that keeps up the sale of three
cent stamps.—Quiney Modern Argo.

—Fashionably disposed young couples
who complain of being unable to live on
a moderate salary should take courage
upon contemplating that Detroit drum-
mer who supported five wives on twen-
ty-five dollars per week, or five dollars &
wife.—N. Y. Commerciad Advertiser,

—An exchange ndds this item to what

has been already published on the inter-
| esting topic: **He said he had wrought
| out the 18—15—14 puzzle, when s quiet-
| lovking individuaal remarked, ¢ Stranger,
| I suspect you did it if you say so; but if
I were in your place I should feel kind
o' proud o' my abilities as s first-rate
liar.*' ™
—{iny was the heart of Clarence Eugene,
He had many wives—asome fat and some lean;
| And, after the way of a good Mormon brother,

He searce had one when he'd Mary Ann other.
| T1is looks were innocent and demure,
| And he thought that he was quite secure;

But now, in the prison cell's gloom and shade,
He knows how bigamist-ake he made.

—Detroit Free Press.

| —Sometimes the negro preacher is
particularly strong in his elucidation of
| a theologieal point.  This was the ease
| with Brudder Ephraim Jones, on the
Bayou Teche, who, addressing the con-
grregation on the great topic of predesti-
nation, said: * Let us, for arcument's
suke, grant that I, Ephraim .ﬂ-lws. Lm
foreordained to be drowned in the ribher
at Smith's Ferry next Tuesday mornin®
|at half pas’ ten, and 5" pose

coin' to be drowned?
not, I should stay at home; and vou'll
never keteh dis ver babe in de womds at
Smith's Ferry, nor nearvde ribber neither
—no sir "' —Harper's Drawer.
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Influence of the Electric Light Upen
Vegetation,

Dr. C. W. Siemens, says the Spectator,
rave a very remarkable lecture at the
| T{u_\'nl Soviety on Thursday night, on the
| power of the electrie light over vegeta-
| tion. He had, he believed, shown by ex-
[ periment that the clectrie light has the
| same sort of influence over vegetation as

sunlight: but hiz maost remarkable con-
rclusiun. is that plants donot need rest;
that plants stimulated by sunlight in the
{ day and by eleetric light at might w
far faster, and make a no less gmnFl:.'nd
solid fibre, than they would if subjected
to light during the hours of day alone.
If this be 1'9:11?_\' established, it is a very
| remarkable conclusion; but can it be true,
| that plants really muke root as well in
{ the light as in the darkness? We thought
gardeners had long sgo determined that
question in the negative.  Dr. Siemens
had also satisfied himself that, * while
under the influence of the electrie light,
plants can sustain incrensed stove-heat
without collapsing, a circumstance fa-
vorable to forcing by eleciric light.”
The paper gave rise to a highly interest-
ing discussion, in which it was pointed
out that the evidence afforded of the
practical identity, as regards vegetation,
of solar and electric light, besides the

robability that it would be turned to
mmediate aceount by horticulturists,
would afford great facilities for the sci-
entific investigation of the influcnce ex-
erted by light, as com
agencies, in promoting the formation of
the active principles or most valuabla
constituents of plants, such a2z the qui-
nine of the eincﬁuna bark, the gluten of
wheat, and so forth. Before concluding
his observations, Dr. Siemens placed a
pot of budding tulips in the full bright-
ness of an electric lamp in the meeting-
room, and, in about forty minutes, t
| buds bad expanded into full bloom.

—An oak tree near Raleigh, N. C,, is
of such proportions that it would afford
sheiter for 4,500 men, and st poon it
, shades a space of 2,000 feet.

know it,

[ and 8'pose [ am a free, moral, voluntary, |
and accountable agent—do you think I's |

I ruther guess |

pared with other
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The Jackson Oil

F. M. ZUCK & CO.,

Fruit Commission Merchants,

700 Broadvovoray, St. Tsouis.

Steneils and Price Currenta sent free on application,
Consignments solicited. Cash remitted with each sale promptiy.
Hefer to Publishers’ Exchange. .

-

T W ASKEHBURN'S”

~ART GALLERY,

Chromotype or Lambertype ‘‘ Patent,”

The Most Exquisite and Beautiful Pictares known in the Art of Photography,

They nover
they have o more perfeet fnih, and show old wge les< than auy other
style of pleture, Yon_should not fadl to procure one of
these elegant speclmens of art.

109 Canal Street
New Orleans, La.

fmde;

'ENGINES (Fritz Patent Doctor), PUMPS, PULLEY'S, Ete.

This eut represents my improved Upright Engine with boller,
eowmplete, set up ready o run. It is very fimple in construction
and durable in its work; is well adapted for all kinds of light
work, such us Printing Offices, Tanneries, Wood Yards, Coffes and
Splee Mills, Plantation Grist und Corn Mills, Cotton Gins, Farm
Min::hinury. Laundries, Paper Bag Factories, Muchine Shops,

Butchering, Cigar Faetories, Milk Dalries, Cooper Shops, and the
trade In general I15t np the Engines in tour nizes, 4, 6, 8, viz.: built
combined or separnte as per cut and the 10 horse power, s te
fruin thie boller. For prices and descriptive eataloguee, send to

CENTRAL IRON WORKS.

J. FRITZ Manufsetures Steam Engines, Dooctors, I‘umpa
uring, Shafting, Pulleys, Hangers, and Superior Ohille

tolis, Conper's Machinery, Steam autt‘ Witer Pipes, Fittings, Oi
Globe Ve'ves, Gauge Cocks, Steam Gauges, Babbitt Metal, Belting
: Luce Lesather, Ruliber, Mica and Homp Pucking, and all kinds of
Patterns mude to order, Specinl attention given to repairing all kinds of Machinery.

2026 & 2028 Jackson Street, or 8. Third, ST. LOUIS, MO.
In writi_:l;:, mentign this paper.
J. E. WILLIAMSON. T. B. LEONARD,

WILLIAMSON & LEONARD,

Wholesale dealers in and manufacturers of

Granite. [talian and American Monuments,

VAULTS, HEADSTONES. Ete.

Yard and Office, Corner Broadway and Chestnut Sts.,
PADUCAH. XY.

CEO. S. CUNNINCHAM, Local Agent
MILAN, TENN. -

W. T. Shelton, Traveling Agent for West Tennessee, and North Mississippl

Address Hunmboldt, Tenn.
..._‘;’-_‘.. - TR

5 :

WARE,
Manufacturer of snd Wholesale
Dealer in .

CIDER,

INGERR ALE AND MINERAL WATER.
Sole proprietor:;;nﬁmnufncturer of
¥. R _CONDIT'S ORIGINAL RECIFE

TABLE SAUCKE,
GENERAL

Commission ~ Merchant,

EBM 257 to 205 W. Third St., CINCINNATL, 0.

Highest Premium Awarded for E.
L. Condit’s Table Sauce at the Cin-
cinnati Industrial Exposition.

novZl 1y

POTTER & RIGGS,
 CHEMICAL
Fertilizer & Ammonia Works,

Convent Street, between Main and Levee,
ST. LOUIS, MO.,

Beg leave to offer to
farmers, gardeners and
wine growers special
t;gmhr’ ers adapted to

e
wheat, ~ oats, corn
clover, sorgo and
kinds of fruitand veg-
etables. Send for cir-
7 cular, stating the kind
of crop the fertilizer
is wanted for,

W i s her &)
AFTER USING™

106

AND PURIFIER.

PATENTED SEXPT. 26, 18671,
= DEC.

Is easily Adjusted to Any
Well or Cistern.

Never Freezes!
' NO WOOD OR IRON TUBING USED.

Will Purify the foulest cistern or

eizallons per minute,
MANUFACTURED BY

Mayfield Water Elevator and Parifier Co.

802 N. SECOND STREET, ST. LOUIS.

Norice—The public are hereby cautioned
Hagrainst using any so-called 1MPROVED eleva-
ors, as such are infringements on the May-
dfield patents.

£ We do not lease térritory; you can buy ma-
f= chines without paying royalty.

OTTON SEED MEAL

Has long been given the highest rank by scientific and practical agriculturists both as

Stock Feed and Fertillzer !

the eountries to which %
a HOME TRADE for it we
makes it, while being un-

«

Tts use for the purposes is becoming daily more extensive in

has been and is being exported. Belng determined to build u
are now sellin zm.pmmnpmummmamudp

doubtedly the also the

CHEAPEST FEED AND FERTILIZER ENOWN.

wvﬁld@hmumdaﬂvmnwmhwm

We have special ht
. and C., St. L. £ N. at exeeedingly low rates.
- %’Orn:.m%o'r prices and further information. =
Mill
S,
FTACIESON, TEININ.

HIGHEST PRICES PAID IN CASH AT ALL TIMES FOR SOUND COTTON SEED
wart Jm ASD M. T. COAL-OIL BAEEFILS.

requirements of

S well, if it ever was pure. Raises nine |

2, 1879, |

| 204 South Fourth Street, - - -

ESTABLISHED IN 1841

JONES'S COMMERGIAL COLLEGE,

309 and 311 N. FIFTH STREET, ST. LOUIS, MO.

Double Entry Book-Keeping, Commercial Cnlculations, Commorcial Corre 2
o e l‘.c-mme!:'t:l.ll Law, Penmanship and English Grammar,

1a 13 the of the oldest, most permanently established, thoroughly orzanized and cpue
‘..,,,;1:,',:; m,u(;gg.l Commercial Colleges In the United States.  For Circular, address,
- iy JUNATHAN JONES, st Louks, Mo,

TAMES GEFEAY o© SON,
Wholesale Dealors in and Manufacturers of

Sash, Doors, Blinds=s

AND GILAZED WINDOWS,
$t. Louis, Mo,

RICE, STIX & 00.

Importers and Jobbers of

DRY GOODS,

Notions, Etc.,
S. E. CORNER
Fifth and Locust,

- ST. LOUIS, MO.
J. W. ORCHARD,
MANUFACTURER AND DEALER IN
WALL PAPER, PICTURE FRAMES,
Looking-Glasses, Window Shades and Cornices,

Bible, Bouquet and Music Stands, Picture Mouldings, Cords, Tassels, Nails,
Chair Cane, and

PICTURES OF AL, EINDS.
No. 38 Unilon Street, between College and Cherry,

NASHVILLE, TENN.
5 Looking-Glasses put in Old Frames. Old Pletares and Frames repaired. sepll-1y
C. GERBER. T D. J. SIGNAIGO

Gerber & Signaigo,
F!!UI'I: AND CENERAL
Commission Merchants.

Special attention given to the sale of

'rmaiits and Vesetables of all lxEinds.
818 Broadway, St. Louis, Mo.

REFERENCES—Wm. H. Thomson, Cashier Boatmen's Sving Institution, St. Louis, andl
Merchants in general,
g5 STENCIL PLATES FURNISHED FREE.

J. C. KEELY.

.  BROOKS, NEELY & CO,
COTTON FACTORS AND COMMISSION MERCHANTS.

367 Front St, Memphis, Tenn., and cor. Pine and Second Sts.,

ST. LOUIS, MO.
CONGERS PLANING MILL.

S R CONGIER, Proprietor.

Doors, Sash, Flooring, Siding, GCeiling,
Paling, Brackets, Mouldings, Well-
Curbings, Etc., Etc.

rough lumber constantly on hand and furnished to order.

JaclxExson, Tenmn.
B~ Correspondence solicited. Satisfaction guaranteed.

PHENIX IRON WORKS

Foundry & Machine Shop.
WILLIAM ELLISON,

8. . BROOKS, .M. NEELY,

All kind of dry and

marll Iy

|
L]

MANUFACTURER OF

PORTABLE AND STATIONARY ENGINES,

BOILERS, STEAM AND HAND HOISTS, OF AN DIFROVED PATTEEN.

Saw Mills, Flour and Mining Machinery, Pulleys, Shafting and Hangers, Iron and Brass
Castings made to order.

918 N, Main Streot, St I.ouls, Mo
REPAIRING PROMPTLY EXECUTED.

& L. WHORLEY,

JOBBERS OF

Manufactored  Tobacco and  Cigars,

PIPES AND SNUFUF,

No.47 SOUTEL sTRERET
NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE.

PRATT GINN CO.

(OF MEMPHIS.)

DANIEL PRATT COTTON * GINS,

SELF-FEEDERS, CONDENSERS

AND

COTTON FACTORMNS.
MEMPHIS, TENN.

J.

Ail'sizes kept on "hand. Orders filled promptly.
Saw. Regular Discount for cash.

WHEELER BROS,

Booksellers & Stationers,

No. 20 North Cherry Street,
NASHVILLE, - - - TENN

& Any book printed furnished at publishers® rices,

Price $3.750 =

seplS-Iyg




